BUILT ON SAND
WHEN THE ITALIAN GOVERNOR OF RHODES BUILT HIS
palace, he attended with loving care to every detail, so
that the historical tradition of the place might be carried
on worthily and no hideous discord shock those who see
the new and old together. He went so far as to quarry
the stone in its mediaeval quarry, so that it might weather
like the town behind it and be looked at with pleasure for
centuries to come.
One thinks of such things sadly when one looks at the
new British Agency in Kuwait.
It is not badness, it is the absence of goodness, which, in
Art as in Life, is so depressing.
Everything about it is just a little wrong.
It embodies the national passion for compromise by
being neither a semicircle, a rectangle, nor a square. The
arches which speckle it are dull and similar, 'unredeemed
by that grace of proportion which makes a decoration of
monotony. The veranda, which is a pleasant place, gets
the sun in summer and the shade in winter. The dining-
room fireplace is lined with blue and brown tiles and, in